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goes to the root of the matter* Lord Morley had
no desire to be seen en deshabille. There have
indeed been few public men more sensitive and
certainly none more shy. He was far from being
indifferent to fame, but he hated gossip and had no
words too strong for that type of " Memoirs,"
now so fashionable, which has added a new terror
to social life. As one who had the privilege of his
confidence and affection to the end, I should requite
it ill if in this chapter I wrote anything which
ministered to the vulgar appetite for such small
beer, and indeed I have some compunction about
writing at all. My excuse, if excuse be needed,
must be that so much has been written in the way
of legend that something may well be written by
way of truth.

When, for instance, I read, in an otherwise
admirable obituary notice in the Times> that " Lord
Morley was not ready with retort; wit and humour
are seldom to be found dwelling in a mind so serious
as his," I feel it is high time that some one who
knew him well should disclose to the world the
obiter dicta of one who was unquestionably the most
fascinating talker of his time. Lord Motley's
conversation was alive with wit and humour.
His characterisations in talk of his political
colleagues, of which more in a moment, would
make a piquant and disturbing volume ; they were
sometimes mordant, often witty, and always
shrewd. He was a master of dialectic, and in the
thrust and counter-thrust of an argumentative
duel his mind was as supple and his wit as keen
as the wrist and eye of a good fencer. These